FFF 
pleaſant new Sone 
of a iouiall Tinker. 


To a pleaſant new tune, called, Fly Braſſe. 


— 
SE 


Here was Aonialt Tinker ö | There's none ol his p2ofeſſion, 
T dwelt inthe cowne of Thurbie, | was ere ſo (kild — Mettle: 
| Foꝛ he could mende pour Frping-pan, 


| pour Skellet, and pour Kettle. 
Vet ſtill would hecry, 

| Tincke.tincke, tincke, 

| Tararatncke.tincke, 


Roome flor aluſty drinker: 
He would {top one hole and make two, 


was not this a iouiall Tinker, 
he was as good a fellow ee d toſſe the iolly Tankard 
as Smugge, which made much laughter: the Blacke-pot, and the Pitcher : 
F — pon thinke that in his dzinke, No Ale 0 Beere os — wn deere, 
beat is Mike and Daughter. ta make hiv Nole the titcher. 
Tet ſtill would = * — Vet ſtill would he cry 
Tincke,tincke,tincke, 3 Tincke,tincke-&c, 
Tarara ring tincke, tincke, 
Reome for aluſty drinker: | Hee walked to Fapzes and Markets, 
He would ſtop one hole, and wake two, to furniſh his red Noſe : x 
was not this a iouiall Tinker. And when he was dzunke, would beat his Punck 
and make her pawne her Cloathes. 
Yee ſtill would he cry, 
Tincke, tincke, &c. 
Abo was it durſt moleſt him? 
bis Bꝛaſſe did him inuiron; 
5 CU arreſt, pet he was blell, 
ra ta rine tis ncke 02 he was bayld with Jron, 
Takome — inker: | Yerſtill wouldhe cry, 


e would ſtop one | make two, | Tincke,tincke,tincke.&c. 
was not this à iouiall er. FINIS. 
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Thie Second Part of the iouiall Tinker. 


To the ſame tune. 


TIL, 


. r 
{\ Was 
\ Ns ” 
Weinen 


— 
— 


AP now thts tolly Tinker, 
tue Conntry hath loꝛſaken, 
And with his (Packe vpon his backe, 
(to ſve what map be taken) 
In London he cryes 
Tincke,nncke, tinclce, 
Tarararing tincke, tincke: 
Roome 2 aiolly drinker, 
He can ftop one hole, and make twy, 
is not this a iouiall Tinker, 


But itrſt about the Cittp. 
this luſty man of Mettle, 
Doth erp and call to ſtop aholc, 
in Skcll:t, Pam, oz Kettle. 
And ſtill would he cry 
Tincke, tincke, tincke, 
Tara ra ring. &c. 


Jth Strand J ſaw him tincking 
when ſtraight his eyes he raiſed, 

The new Exchange ts him was ſtrange, 
on which he ſtood and gazed. 

Then vp he went, 
with tincke, &c. 


One queſtion'd why he did lor 
be layd, to keepe them waking, 
Leaſt they ſhould ſleepe who ſhops did krepe, 
thep had ſo little taking. 
And then away, with 
Tincke, &c. 


Aud as he went downe Fleet-ſtreete, 
a Lawyer was offeaded. 
That he ſhould try ſo loude and hie, 
to haue old Rettles mende d. 
vet ſtiil would he cry, 
Tincke, tincke. &c. 


| 


| 


— SO co EY OLE 1 

To bim this Tinker thus replies, 
I doe but ply mp : 

And you (ſapd hee) ſome time (like mee) 
will keepeas dad a dawling, 

And ſtill would he cry, 
Tincke, tincke. &c. 


And ſtill this man uf Thurbie, _ 
chat in his trade was grounded : 

As he did paſſe from place to place, 
bis Rettle-d2zum he ſaunden. 

For ſtil! would he cry, 
Tincke,tincke.&c, 


In Cheapſide then full lightly, 
hee beat vpon his Kettle: | 


Ahere when the Gold he vid 
he wiſhe it had been — 
And nimbly he cryes 

Tincke, tincke. &c. 


and there J left him fleeping. 

And when he awakt, — 

Tincke, tincke, tincke. &c. 
FINIS. 


